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Shou’d werage loud as did the winds and feas ( ‘ !
When fhe was born, things wou’d be as they are. ki fh
Unfold thofe doors, and let the care-worn king It

Behold the teftimony of our love f

Toour fair fofter filter, and our grief el

For heruntimely fate.

The SCENE draws, anddifcovers a Temple witha

Monument. itk

|
PERICLES reading. } |

¢ Here lieth interr’d e

¢¢ Marina, daughter to the prince of Tyre.” {‘l
O thou who gav’ft me reafon and reflettion, : |
Eternal Jove, rebuke thefe {welling thoughts,

| |
That wou’d difpute your goodnefs or your being : v, i
Bind them in walls of brafs: let me remember it i
I hold my powers from thee, that earthly man ) i

Is but a fubftance made for your high pleafure:
Teach me, as fits mynature, to {ubmit
To your thrice kindled wrath.

E-S:C.AN-ES,

Let thofe who think

They cou’d endure his woes, fpeak comfort to him;
My{oul is faint with terror to behold ’em,

P E R 'LC’L-ES.
Fire, water, earth, and air in loud combuftion |
Herald my loft Marina to the light; A
But dumb and {peechlefs forrow fhall attend il
Her timelefs paflage to the realms of death. ik it
From this curft hour I’ll never fpeak again, o i i
To mock with words unutterable grief; 1
But make my manners {favage as my fortunes,
And be as wretched as the Gods wou’d have me.
Sable fhall be the fhip henceforth that bears me; ik
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